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cane mat was spread for me on the platform in froat of the
Roaja's house, and here I was regaled with small cups of a
spirit which the villagers distilled themselves from rice. After
an interval I was conducted into the house, where a rough but
not unpalatable meal of burnt pig and rice had been prepared
by the Roaja's wife, which she and her daughter served to me
upon small wooden platters, with plaintain-leaves by way of
table-cloth. I noticed, m the privacy of family life to which
I was then admitted, the women laid aside the breast-cloth
usually worn, performing the household work with only one
small petticoat round their loins.

After dinner we adjourned to the outer platform once more,
and the villagers entertained me with a dance, which was
performed on the smooth open space in front of the Roaja's
house. The music was made by a kind of reed-band. Each
performer held a gourd, into which was fitted a long reed
stopped with one hole, and each player emitted his single note
when his turn came, as in the Russian horn-bands. Little
boys blew on the tenor reeds, while full-grown men gave out
the deeper notes, which required more breath and power, the
gourds acting as reservoirs to contain the wind. At intervals
a low sonorous note was interpolated by a gong, the whole
uniting in a slow and plaintive but not inharmonious concert.

The dance was performed by young men only, dressed up
for the occasion, with feathers in their hair, and holding spears
and axes; the performance throughout was conducted wit|i:
silent gravity, and was of interminable length. The time wa^
parked by bending the knees in cadence. Occasionally the r
dancers would pause and execute small oscillatory movements, ,'
bending their bodies from side to side, after which the solemn
circling recommenced. It was not a cheerful or hilarious per-
formance by any means. Smoking and conversation went on
unchecked among the spectators, and once or twice small cups
of spirit, and some leaves of dried tobacco for smoking, were
handed round by the women, I noticed that some of the small
naked children who squatted round the circle of dancers held
lizards in leash as play-things, and while we sat smoking on
the platform, a tame " bim-raj/* or king-crow, came fluttering
from the house and settled on the Roa^a's head, saluting him